CHAPTER VHI

AN AKT  STUDENT  IN PABIS

to Paris to wait for the impending rising
in Milan, and meanwhile entered the atelier of Yvon,
not to lose my time. My only English-speaking
companion in the atelier was a younger brother of
Edward Armitage, the Eoyal Academician; the popu-
lar atelier at that time for the English and American
students being that of Couture. Yvon had about
thirty pupils, to whom his attentions were given
gratuitously and conscientiously, three times a week,
with rare exceptions of the Saturday visit,, by the
pupils regarded as the least important. Of the thirty
there were not more than a half dozen who showed
any degree of special aptitude for their work, and
only two were regarded by their colleagues as likely
to be an honor to the atelier in the future, and of
these, unless they have changed their names, no
renown has come in later times. There was a mar-
quis whose income was one hundred francs a month,
and a count whose father gave him five sous and a
piece of bread for his breakfast when he left home,
but the rest were plebeians, with neither past nor
future, whose enthusiasm in the face of their weekly
failures, and patience in following an arid path,
were most interesting as a social phenomenon. Ito ordinary human nature and existing
